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The happy Lover's Refleflions. 


HE laſt T ime I came o' er the Moor, 


2 I left my Love behind me: 
< Ye Pow? rs! What Pain As I endure 


SS when ſoft Ideas mind me? 


Soon as the ruddy Morn diſplay'd 
the beaming Day enſuing, 
I met betimes my lovely MAI D, 
-in fit Retreats for veoungs 


Beneath the cooling 442 we lay 
© gazing, and chaſtly ſporting; 
| We kiſs'd and promis'd Time away, 
till Night ſpread her black Curtain: 


„ 7 


1 pitied all beneath the Skies, 

B "ern Kings, when ſhe was nigh me, 
In Raptures I beheld her Eyes, 
which could but ill deny me. 


111. 
Shou d I be call'd where Cannons roar, 
| where mortal steel may wound me, 
Or caft upon ſome foreign Shore, 
where Daogers may ſurround me, 
Yet Hopes again to ſee my Love, 
to feaſt on glowing Kiſſes, 


Shall make my Cares at Diſtance move, 


in Proſpect of fuch Blifſes. 
„ 
In all my Soul there's not one Place 
to let a Rival enter; - 
Since ſhe excells in ev'ry Grace, 
in her my Love hal center. 


Sooner the Seas ſhall ceaſe to flow, 


their Waves the Alps ſhall cover; 


On Greenland Ice ſhall Roſes grow, 
before I ccaſe to love her. 


x1 1 
. 
The next Time I go o'er the Moor 

ſhe ſhall a Lover find me, 
And that my Faith is firm and pure; 
= tho'l left her behind me : 

J 3 Then Hymen's ſacred Bonds ſhall chain 

f my Heart to her fair Boſom, 5 
There while my Being does remain, 
my Love more freſh ſhall bloſſoms 


The Laſs of Peattie's Mill. 
H E Laſs of Peattie's Mil, 
So bonry, blyth aud es © 
In ſpite of all my Skill, Rt 
She ſtole my Heart away. 
When tedding of the Hay 
Bare- headed on the Green, 
Love midſt her Locks did play, 
And wanton'd in her Een. 


U. Her | 


ey 


1,” 


Her Arms white, round and ſmooth, 


Breaſts riſing in their Dawn, 
To Age it wou'd give Youth, 
To preſs em with his Hand. 
"Thro all my Spirits ran 
An Extaſy of Bliſs, 
when I ſuch Sweetneſs fand 
| Wrapt in a balmy Kiſs, 


11. 
without the Help of Art, 
Like Flowers which grace the Wild, 
She did her Sweets im part, 
13 When Ser ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd. 
Her Looks they were ſo mild, 
Free from affected Pride, 
She me to Love beguild, 
I wiſh'd her for my Bride. 


„„ ä 
0 had I all that Wealth 
Hoptoun's high Mountains fill, 
5 Inſur'd long Liſe and Health, 
And Pleaſures at my Will; 
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Ss £7 promiſe and fulfiy, Ib 
| 1 | That none but bonny She, 
| The Laſs of Peattie's Mill 
q Shou'd ſhare the ſame wy me. 


NASA NS RA A NA A AAA AA N 
7 e 
7. the Tine 7 Green Sleeves. 


E watchful Guardians of the F A I R 


Who skiff on wings of ambient Air, Fs 
of my dear DELIA take a Care, 


and repreſent her Lover 
With all the Gayety of Youth, | 
With Honour, Juſtice, Love and Truth, 
| 9 L-return, her Paſſions ſooth | 
Y or me, in Whiſ) pers move her. 


II. 
7 Bc careful no baſe ſordid a 
| With Soul ſunk in a Golden Grave, 
Who knows no Virtue but to fave, 
Vith glaring Gold bewitch her. | 


1 


„ 


For me who know how to be kind, — 
And have more Plenty in my Mind, 
than one who's ten Times richer. 
un 
Let all * World turn upſide down, 
And Fools run an eternal Round, 


In Queſt of what can ne'er be found, 


to pleaſe their vain Ambition. 
Let little Minds great Charms eſpy 
In Shadows which at Diſtance ly, 


Whoſe bop for Pleaſures when come m 


prove nothing in Fruition. 
© V. 


But WY into a Mold Divine, 


Fair DE LI A does with Luftre ſhine, _ | 


Her virtuous Soul's an ample Mine, 
which yields a conftant Treaſure. 
Let POETS in ſublimeſt Lays, 


| Imploy their Skill her Fame to raiſe; 


Let Sons of MUSICK paſs whole Days, 
with well tun d Reeds to of ey her, 


RS 


The? Tellrw-hair'd Lodi 


1. | 

N April when Primroſes paint the ſweet Plain, 
1 And Summer approaching r$oyceth the Swain, | 
The Tellow- baird Ladie would oftentimes go 


z To 2 and * Glens where the Hawthorn-trees grow: f 
3 IL. 

| 1 H ERE under the Shade of an old ſacred Thorn; | 

With freedom he ſung his Loves ev'ning and Morn; 


He ſung with ſo ſoft and inchanting a Sound, 
That S:Ivans and Fairies unſeen danc'd around. 


III. 


1 H E Shepherd thus ſung,Tho young M A 14 be fig 
Her Beauty is daſh'd with a ſcornful proud Air; 


But SUSIE was handſome and ſweetly could fing, 
Her Breath like the Breezes N in the — 


„ 


' IH AT MADIE in all the gay Blcom of her Youth 
lire the Moon was unconſtant and never ſpoke Truth; 

4 But SUSTEZ was faithful, good humor'd and free, 

And fair as the Goddeſs who fprung from the Sea. 

IF 


THAT Mamma «fine Daughter,with all ker greatDowr; 


5 Was aukwardly airy, and frequently ſour. 
Ihen ſighing he wiſhed, would Parents agree, « * 
The r ſueet SUSIE his Aliftreſs might be. 
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HILE ſome b Vlesbore pa un der ken = 
'Twixt Lait and the Bagnio, | 

Il fave my ſelf and without Stealth 

Kiſs and carreſs my NANNT. . O. 

She bids mo re fair t' ingage a2 70% E 

Than LED A did or DANA E-. O, 

Were I to paint the Queen of Love, 


None elſe ſhou'd fit but NANNT. . O. 


'H OW joyfully my Spirits riſe, 


When dancing ſhe moves finly---O, 


J gueſs what Heaven is by her Eyes, 
Which ſparkle ſo divinely---=O, 
Attend my Vow ye Gods, while I 1 


| Breath in the bleſt BRITANNI O. 


. s Happineſs I ſhall Envy, 
As long's ye — me NANNT. -O. 


Cuonus. 


© My bomny, bonny NANNY O, 
My lovely charming NANNY O, r 
1 care not tho the World know _ og Fog 
How dear 1 love NANNY ©. 2 
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O * „E 5 Goddeſs i in a Myrtle Grove 


Said, CUPTD, bend thy Bow with ſpeed, 


Nor let the Shaft at cindy rove, 
| For FEANIE*s haughty Heart muſt bleed, 


The ſmiling Boy, with divine Art, 


1 | From Paphos ſhot. an Arrow keen, 
= Which flew unerring to the Heart, 
And kill'd the Pride of bonny FE AN, 


e eee 
No more the Nymph, with haughty Air, 


F | Refuſes'W IL £ TE*s kind Addreſs, 
q Her yielding Bluſhes ſhew no Care - 
But too much Fondneſs to ſuppreſs. 


No more the Youth is ſullen now, 


: | But looks the gayeſt on the Green, - 
© Whilftevery Day he ſpies ſome new = 


Surpriſing Charms in bonny F EAN 
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A Thouſand Tranſports crowd his Breaft, | 
Hie moves as light as flecting Wind, | 
His former Sorrows ſeem a ſeſt, | 
Now when his FEAN1E is turn'd kind: 
| Riches he looks on with Diſdain, 
The glorious Fields of War look mear; 
The chearful Hound and Horn give Pain} : 
II abſent from his bonny 7 E AN. 


Es . 1 
TH E Day he ſpends in am'rous Gaze, | 
Which even in Su mmer ſhorten'd ſeems, : PEP LY 


When funk in Downs with glad amaze, 
He wonders at her in his Dreams. 
All Charms diſclos'd ſhe looks more bright 


Than Tyoys prize the Spartan Queen, 
With breaking Day he lifts his Sight, 
And pants to be with. bonny FE AN. 
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8b O U LD auld Acquaintance be forgot, | 
tho they return with Scars? _ 
Trete are the nohle HERO E's Lot, 
obtain'd in glorious Wars: 
| | Welcome my P ARO to my Breaſt, 


thy Arms about me twine, 
| ; 


And make me once again as bleſt, 
as I was tang ſſre . 
3 it. 
blem around us on each Bough OT > 
i 2 Thouſand Cupids play, . 
© Whilf thro? the Groves I walk with you 
1 each Object makes me gay. 
| ince your Return the Sun and Moon 
J with brighter Beams do ſhine, 
Streams murmure ſoft Notes while they run; 
28 they did lang ſyne. 
| 0 
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RY AA. 

Delpiſe the Court and Din of State, 

let that to their Share fil 
Who can efteem ſuch Slay* ry great, 
| while bounded like a Bal? 7 8 
But ſunk in Love, upon my Arms | 
let your brave Head recline, 


Well pleaſe our ſelves with mutual Charms, 
as we did lang ſyne, 


IV. 

O' er Moor and Dale with your gay Friend 
you may purſue the. Chace, 

And after a blyth Bottle end 

an Cares in my Embraceſ: | 

And in a yacant rainy Day 

you ſhall be wholly mine z 

We'll make the. Hours run {ſmooth away, 
ard laugh, at 258 ſyne. = 


V. 
The HEROE pleasg'd with the 1 Air 
and Signs, of gen'rous Love 10 
Which had been utter'd by the FAIR, 
bow'd to the POW RS above: 


. 13. J. 

3 xt Day with Conſent and glad Hafle . win 
F Lo approach d the ſacred Shrine 
here the good Prieſt the Couple bleſt, 
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1 he P ENI TEN 7 400 
z o the Tune mY the Laß of Living 


| I. 11 
TI Al N*D with her lighting FAMIEs Ln 
BELL dropt a Tear,— B E L dropt a Tear, 
Che Gods deſcended from above, | | 


1 vell pleas'd to hear, — Well pleas'd to bear; 
7 T hey heard the Praiſes of the Youth 


Bs EL 


1 From her own Tongue, — From her own Tongue, 


. 
"SW 


ho now converted was to Truth, 


Io And thus ſhe ſung, — And thus ſhe ſang. 


II. 

J Blef Days when our ingen. ous Sex, | 

! ore frank and kind, — More frank and kind, | 
Dia not their lov'd Adorers ver, ” {20 
But ſpoke their Mind, — But ſpoke their Mind : : | 


Nel C 2 KRepent⸗ 


— +a eres TE 


O do not with a filly Pride, 


Repenting now ſhe promis'd fair ur 


Wou'd he return, — Wou'd he return, 


She ne'er again wou'd give him Care, 


oc cauſe him mourn, — Or cauſe him mourer 


111, A 

Why jor'd I the dgferying, SW 41 N, "of 1 
Yet Rill thought Shame, — Vet ſtill thought Shame, 
When he mY figlding Heart d did gain, 


To own my Flame, — "To own my Flame ? ? 


Why took I Rleaſure to torment, 


And ſeem too coy, — and ſeem too coy, 
Which makes me now alas lament, 
My _ Joy, — =y lighted Joy? N 
| Iv. hana 
Ye FAIR, while Beauty's in its Spring, 
Own your Deſire, _ Own Your Defire * 


While Love's Young Power with his. ſoft Wing 
Fans up the Fire, — Fans up the Fire; 


Or low Deſign, — Or low Deſi ien, 
Refuſe to be a happy Bride, 


But anſwer plain, — But anſwer plain, 


me, 
"1 


Fo 
* 
3 
. 
+., M8 4 
2 
. MS 
+ 8 
i 
1 
I 
8 o — 
"224 . - 
7 
5 
x5 
4 7 
. 5; * 
40 
4 
: „ 
oy 
- - 
* 5 
3 1 0 
27885 
»\ 4 


E His native Home, o 'ercome with Grief, 


Th | 


de 


9 1 
V. 

Thus the FAIR MO RUNE E R wail her Crime; 
wic flowing Eyes, — With flowing Eyes, | 
2 Glad FAMIE heard her all the Time, 
wien ſweet Surpriſe: — With ſweet Surpriſe: 7 | 
Some God had led bim to the Grove, 
His Mind unchang'd, — - His Mind unchang'd 
| Flew to her Arms, and e my Love, 


I am reveng'd! — I am reveng'd! 


LOVE, CUR y 
15 the Tune f Peggy Imuſt love thee. 


| 1. | 
S from a Rock paſt all Relief, 
the ſhipwrackt COLIN ſpying. 


half ſunk in Waves and dying ; ; 


Y With the next Morning Sun he ſpies 


A Ship, which gives unhop'd Surpriſe, 

New Life ſprings up, he lifts his Eyes 
with Joy, and waits her Motion: 
„% II. 8. 


„„ 

| IL 

So when by her whom long I lord. 
I ſcorn'd was and deſerted; © 0 

Low with Deſpair my Spirits mov d 
to be ſor ever parted; 

Thus droopt I till diviner Grace 1 2 

I found in PEG G T's Mind- and W Y 

Ungratitude appear'd then. TO” „„ 
but Virtne more 


Then now fince ru Ie bt, > © .. 
| I'll have no more delaying, : | 
Let Beauty yield to manly Wit. 

we loſe our ſelves in ftaying; 
Vu hafte dull Courtſhip to a Cloſe, 
Since Marriage can my Fears oppoſe, 
Why ſhould we happy Minutes loſe, 

ſince PEGGY I muſt love thee? 


7» 


Men nay: be fooliſh i they pleas, 
and deem't a Lover's Duty 


[To fi igh, and facrifice their Eaſe, 
doating on a en Beauty: : 


Such was my Caſe for many a Year, 


| Still Hope ſucceeding to my Fer, 1 No 2 
| Falſe BY TTT”s Charms now diſappeary 
| fince P EG G Ys far outſhine them. 
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| © hy every Thing that can 
1 1 Difturd the Quiet of Man, 


Be blyth my Soul, 
Ina full Bowl 
| Drown thy Ca res 


And repair 
The vital Stream; 

Since Life's a Dream, 
Let Wine abound, 
And Healths go round, 
We'll fleep more ſound, 


And let the dull unthinking Mob purſue 


Each endleſs win, 2nd ill theic Toll renew 
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